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Eive books with a few noted exceptions. Canceled 


1. The Beginning (Rewrite) 

**Sup people how's it going remember this fic well, it's been 
rewritten so enjoy it with some updated grammar, spelling and what 
not, still no editor (PS any one interested in becoming my editor, 
please contact me pronto.) also this story ignores the last couple of 
Halo books particularly Glasslands since to me it diverged too far 
from what pre-established Halo canon was. While I still mention a few 
plot points from those books like the ****Sangheili**** civil war and 
other things so without further ado enjoy** 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Lieutenant James Evens coughed as he spat out the fluid coursing 
through his lungs, he hated revival after Cryo, he was aboard the 
UNSC Eew Good Men and it was returned to earth after a few years away 
from the planet for a few years during the war with the 
Covenant . <p> 

"God damn why this stuff can never come out normal" James complained 
as he spat out more and more of the mucus like substance from his 
lungs after his fourth dry heave he cleared the vile substance from 
his throat and headed to the locker area to get his clothes. Erom the 
locker and to the mess he waited for the ship to hit the space port 
so he could catch the nearest flight to Michigan and to his home 
town. The town hasn't changed much in the seven years he was gone 
from the town. 

Stepping out of the cab and paying the driver Even looked around the 
place where he grew up. 



"Same trees, same houses everything the.. same." For some reason this 
was not as comforting to him as expected, but he pushed this thought 
to the back of his mind since he had a few things to take care of 
first he needed to talk to his mother who he hadn't seen since he 
went to officer training. He walked up to the door to his parents' 
house straightened his dress whites and gave the door three swift 
knocks . 

"Coming!" he heard his mother yell the door opened to show a woman 
around the age of forty, she gave Evens one look and launched into 
one of the largest hugs he'd ever received. 

"James you're back!" his mother shouted as she continued to wrap her 
arms around him. 

"Yeah, I just got back a couple of minutes ago." he spoke his mother 
let go of him to look him up and down, he had changed much in the 
years that he was gone and yet he was still the same twenty four year 
old he was when he went to OCS . 

"If your father could see you now he would be so proud." his mother 
said with tears swelling in his eyes. 

"Thanks mom that means a lot to me." after exchanging a few more 
pleasantries Even went to check on one other thing in the town a 
small store owned by his grandmother Margaret. She told him that 
after he got back the store was his but she would also give it to any 
person who wanted to buy it. When he made it to the storefront he 
noticed a person in a bright yellow floral pattern sundress a straw 
hat atop their head, it was a Sangheili female. 

He cautiously walked up to her and spoke up. 

"Urn are you the new owner of this establishment?" he asked the alien 
woman glanced at him and nodded. 

"Urn... may I ask when you purchased it?" 

"A few months ago I only just managed to get here, why?" she 
replied 

"It used to belong to my grandmother, I was hoping to run it, but if 
you've already purchased it..." he trailed off unsure of how to 
finish the sentence. He was about to leave, but he was halted by a 
large hulking beast a Jiralhanae male. Even flinched slightly, but 
the brute just walked past him with several large boxes in his 
hand . 

"That's Racubus my assistant and an old friend of mine." the 
Sangheili woman spoke. "And I'm Raza Lodam, and if you'd like I can 
offer you a job here?" she stated as she extends her hand, James took 
it with a slight smile. 

"So what do you need me to do?" James 

"Nothing now but I will need some help setting up so you can help 
with that." she replied and so James Racubus and Raza spent most of 
the day moving and unboxing crates and making small talk by the time 
they were finished James was bone tired, now they were setting up for 



when the shop opened Raza placing items on shelves and he and Racubus 
trying to fix a light fixture that had gone out 


"Now that that's complete I hope we can get this place in running 
condition in a few days." Raza said as she looked over the store. "By 
the way Mr. Evens is it?" 

"Urn, you can just call me James." 

"Ah well James I will need your help doing one last task." she spoke 
as she put some cans on a shelf. 

"What's that." he replied, still focused on fixing the light. 

"You know everyone in this town correct?" 

"Yeah, why?" 

"I need you to introduce me and Racubus to its people." 

"Sure we'll start with my mom since she talks to everyone in town." 
this seemed to be the response she wanted since she smiled (or as 
best he figured she could with her mandibles) . As night began to fall 
James said his goodbyes and went to his abode, he flopped into his 
bed and sighed, he was going to have to explain to his mom this whole 
situation but that was a problem for the next day. 

"Tomorrow is going to be an interesting day." he spoke as he started 
to doze off. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><pXstrong>Alright people, I hope you like the rewrite I will be 
working on the other chapters soon, but until then enjoy and please 
do review. <strong> 


2. The Old Friend (Rewrite) 

**Hello people how's it going I'm now writing chapter two so enjoy 
and remember to review and favorite** 

**Halo is the product of 343 Industries** 

■jk" "jk" "jk" 


><p>Even was woken up by the sound of a rock pelting his window, 
yawning and getting up he opened the window to see who it 
was . <p> 

"Hey will you stop throwing fuck-" he was cut off when a rock beamed 
him squarely in the forehead. 

"Oh sorry James!" he heard a feminine voice speak, he looked down to 
see a person he hadn't seen since he left for OCS it was his old 
friend Rebecca. 

"Ugh it's okay just give me a minute I'll be down their... as soon as 
I find some gauze and some rubbing alcohol . " Taking a few minutes to 
bandage his head and put on his bathrobe Even descended the stairs of 



his house and walked up to the front door to see Rebecca with her 
best puppy dog face. 


"I didn't fall for that face in eight grade and it sure won't work on 
me now." he spoke with a hint of tiredness in his voice. 

"Sorry it's just you weren't answering your Chatter and I couldn't 
think of a better way to get your attention." she said rubbing the 
back of her head in an apologetic fashion. 

"So what brings you around my house?" he asked as hoping to ascertain 
why she decided pelting his window and head with rocks as a good 
idea . 

"Well I heard from your mom that you got back yesterday so I wanted 
to check on my alien killing rough riding soldier of a friend." she 
said giving him a playful punch in the arm. 

"Ha ha, I wasn't an alien killer I was a corns officer for a ship that 
barely saw any covies." 

"Way to ruin my fantasy, also I wanted to fill you in on some of the 
stuff that happened while you were gone. " she said in a sing song 
voice, she then held out her right hand to show him a 
ring . 

"Urn... it's a ring." he said bluntly this caused her to sigh in both 
annoyance and slight disappointment . 

"Yes stupid I know it's a ring it's my wedding ring I got 
married . " 

"Oh , yeah I forgot about that it was to Eric right?" he spoke 
remembering his other friend from his younger years, Eric was always 
trying to get Rebecca's attention and in the time since he was gone 
it apparently worked. 

"Yep, we have a daughter and everything." she then heard a beep on 
her chatter looking at the device she let out another sigh. 

"Well looks like we'll have to cut this reunion short I got to get to 
work see you soon." she said as she left from the front door and off 
into the distance, this remanded Even he had to get ready for his 
second day working for Raza. Taking a shower and getting dressed 
quickly James ran down to the store where Racubus was sweeping away 
some dirt and dust from out of the porch of the store. 

"Morning Racubus is Raza here?" the jiralhanae male then pointed his 
thumb to the stores cash register where Raza was messing with several 
of the machines parts to bring it back into working order. 

"God was grandma still using that dinosaur?" he commented on the age 
of the device at hand the register had to be at least forty to thirty 
years out of date, not even having a rudimentary "Dumb" AI to run 
it . 

"Yes well it seems your grandmother was much in the way of keeping 
old things while cleaning out the supply closet I cataloged at least 
sixty items years passed their due dates." Raza spoke as she 
continued to do her work on the register. 



"I see well, anything you need me to do?" James asked hoping to 
preoccupy the time before he got off for break so he could call his 
mother to set up the diner for Raza and her to meet. 

"Yes there is one task I need dealt with." she then pointed to where 
the attic was "I need you to eliminate a nest of pestering insects 
that have taken residence up there." James looked at the attic and 
sighed one other thing he remembered his grandmother had a penchant 
for doing, making him deal with the wasps that like to set up shop in 
the attic. 

"Got it just let me go get the torch and the bee keeper suit we keep 
here." twenty minutes passed and James returned holding a small blow 
torch and donned in a white bee keepers suit . 

"Okay give me a good half hour and those damn things will be 
history." he spoke confidently as he ascended the ladder to the 
attic, upon reaching the top he was greeted by a sight he was while 
not outright out-ruling was still surprised to see. The entirety of 
the attic was covered in a multiple wasp nest each 

"Well shit." he sighed and began to work to remove the pest insects 
from the ceiling the walls and occasionally the floor by the time he 
was done the place smelled of burning paper and he was covered head 
to toe in ash, coming down the ladder he was greeted by a sight he 
was not expecting his friend Rebecca was talking to Raza. 

"Oh then there was this time in middle school where he- oh hey James 
I just came by to see you." Rebecca spoke giving him a friendly 
wave . 

"Yeah hey urn how did you find out where I was working?" he 
asked 

"Your mom told me." she answered, which only caused more confusion 
since he never told his mom where he was working but he imagined he 
would answer that question when he got to it later that 
night . 

"...right well Raza I'm going on break I'll see you guys in a bit." 
he spoke as he walked outside the store making his way to a 
restaurant near where he was he pulled out his chatter and pinned his 
mothers number, after a few beeps his mother picked up 

"Hello Laura speaking." his mother spoke 

"Hey mom it's James, I have a favor to ask ." he cleared his throat 
and began to add more details "Okay urn look I have a new boss and 
well she's not exactly from around here and she was hoping that you 
could introduce her to some of the neighbors and maybe show her 
around you know?" he saw his mother give him a thoughtful look via 
the chatter video screen and then she spoke. 

"Sure dear, hmm is she pretty?" his mother asked the question 
catching him off guard. 


"Urn sure I guess she's pretty in a way." he replied hoping she would 
forget this train of thought. 



"But yes you can bring her to dinner, tell her to come at about nine 
okay . 


"sure okay see you then." he said as he shut down the chatter and put 
it back into his pocket, nine 'O'clock he was going to introduce his 
boss, his alien boss his alien female boss. Somehow he had never 
thought his life was going to be this weird or strange. Still he had 
some lunch to eat he would worry about that when he got to it. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><pXstrong>Okay that's the end of chapter 2 I hoped you guys enjoyed 
it and please do review and I will be releasing chapter 3 of The Ties 
that Bind Us soon but until then do take care and DFTBA. 

<strong> 


3. The Lie Part One (Rewrite) 

**So after posting three chapters of my PokAOmon story here's another 
chapter of Halo: Understanding. This has been a long time in the 
making and so I hope you enjoy.** 

■jk" "jk" ■jk" 


><p>Even looked at the watch on his wrist, a thing he figured he 
would never be doing in the year 2553, but he wanted to look 
presentable to his mother when he brought his boss to dinner that 
night. Dwelling on the situation the thing seemed like he was 
bringing a new girlfriend to see his mom and not introducing his 
boss, granted not many people had a boss that was a seven-foot tall 
alien who was friends with a nine-foot tall gorilla man. His life was 
fucking weird. <p> 

The time was 8:00 PM and it was already sunset so his boss and 
coworker would be arriving any minute. He took a moment to admire his 
outfit, a nice white button down shirt and a pair of black slacks 
which, in his opinion made him look damn good. 

"It's good to see you Mr. Evens." James heard turning his head he saw 
Racubus and Raza standing in his mothers front lawn. He shook Razas 
hand then Racubususis and lead them inside. The scent of his mothers 
cooking wafted through the air it was his favorite dish 
meat loaf . 

"Hmm I've not smelled a feast so succulent since my times on Doisac." 
Racubus said, his mother walked through the threshold of the kitchen 
and nearly jumped when she saw the two aliens behind her son. 

"James are these you ' re ... friends ? " she asked hoping not to offend 
them. He nodded, carefully she walked up to introduce herself to the 
two aliens . 

"Hello my name is Linda I'm Evan's mother and you two are?" she asked 
the two aliens. 

"I am Raza, Evans current employer and this is my friend and 
assistant Racubus." The alien then extended her hand which Evan's 
mother took and shook it, she did the same with Racubus. After 
putting down some plates and pulling the meatloaf and other foods 



onto the plate the four began to eat and make small talk. 


"So tell me Miss Raza is it?" Linda asked. 

"By your naming customs my name would actually be Miss Lodam, but you 
can just call me Raza." 

"Ah, well Raza when did you get here?" Linda asked taking a spoonful 
of peas. The alien woman let out a sigh, "Oh I didn't mean to 
offend." Linda added. 

"No it's just it's a tiring affair." Raza says, as she begins 
recounting the Sangheili Civil War, the death of her brother and her 
husband at the hands of separatist. 

"My, Raza I feel your pain I lost my husband during the 
Human-Covenant war." Linda stated, Raza smiled as best she could with 
her mandibles. The two continued to talk throughout the dinner after 
a small desert, Raza, Evens and Racubus sat on the porch of the house 
looking at the stars enjoying the cool night air. 

"I see you and my mom got along well." Evens spoke as he took a drag 
of a cigarette, a habit he picked up while he was in the Navy. 

"Yes we have a lot in common." Raza said as she absently 

"You're mother has a way with cooked meets my friend." Racubus said, 
letting out a bellowing roar that caused the two to jump slightly at 
the sudden noise, seeing this he let out a hearty laugh at their 
expense . 

"Thanks Racubus I'll tell her that next time I'm over. " He 
spoke . 

"So, Raza do you think my mother, will help you with the meeting the 
neighborhood thing?" he asked, the alien woman again attempted to 
smile . 

"Yes, I think I have left a grand impression." Racubus got up and 
made his way to the stairs of the porch, "It was a good time here 
thank you my friend I appreciate this I imagine Arad would be fond of 
you two." She said mentioning her dead husband. Disappearing into the 
night leaving Evens alone putting out the cigarette Evens returned to 
his house shedding his clothing and slipping into some sleeping 
cloths he went to bed, his dreams filled with a certain Sangheili 
female in a sundress. The next day he was awoken by his alarm which 
made him groan, it was now time to deal with 'It', 'It' being his 
shower Dumb AI nicknamed Wasser. Wasser was a vindictive thing, for a 
such a single-minded AI . Stepping into the Shower he looked at the 
small panel that had a two dot indicating eyes. 

"Alright shower I don't like you and you sure as hell don't like me." 
He stated, "Now if you would be kind Wasser please activate warm 
water." he said, hoping that the AI did not fuck him over 
again . 

"Dispensing water." the AI said in a monotone voice, out from the 
nozzle head shot out nearly boiling water, causing Evens to jump and 
slip on his back letting out a loud yelp. Ealling on his back he felt 
the water turn from hot to warm, as he rubbed his back. 



"I fucking hate you Wasser." he said has he got back up, after a 
painful shower and taking some aspirin to clear his headache, he made 
his way outside and back to the store, inside he saw Raza yelling on 
what he could assume was a phone or whatever Sangheili used as 
phones . 

"No mother I have not found another husband." She said indicating 
that this was a personal call and he tried to distance himself from 
her to give her some privacy, after what seemed like thirty minutes, 
Raza stepped out of the shop and let out a loud yell of anger, and 
punched one of the windows smashing the glass and causing Even to 
jump away in fear. 

"Holy god Raza, what got you pissed!?" Even said as he inspected the 
damage to the window, Raza had smashed it completely and without 
effort . 

"It's my mother she has been, an annoyance as of late." Raza 
spoke . 

"She keeps imploring me to find a new husband and return back to 
Sanghelios." She added. 

"Well can't you tell her you're looking." He said as he began to pick 
up the shards of glass. 

"I couldn't my mother is an overbearing woman." Raza sighed out, 

"Plus I may have told her that I have found another mate." Even gave 
her a skeptical look, she gave another attempted smile. 

"Who, Racubus?" he asked she shook her head. 

"No, I... may have told her that my current mate was urn... you." Even 
gave her a look of disbelief, in the background he could hear Racubus 
laughing again, no doubt at his expense again. This was going to be a 
long, long , long day he thought. 

_**End of Part !.**_ 


* * 


* 


><p><em><strong>Well that took a while but I'm glad I got that done, 
that was a bit ham-fisted in my opinion but I needed to get the ball 
rolling on the plot. <strong>_ 


4. The Lie Part Two (Rewrite) 

**Part two Chapter 3. took me a while to write cause I started 
working on my LP series which you should all go watch now (I'll Link 
it on my profile or something.) any way enjoy part two.** 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Even for the most part never been in a situation that he is in 
now. Never has he had to lie on such a strange and large-scale as to 
trick half a clan of hard-ass aliens in to thinking he and their 
daughter were married or at least bonded romantically. Oh how he 
wished he was not in this situation. He was sitting in his mother's 



house along with four other people Raza and her mother and her 
younger brother and his mother, the air was so thick and wrought with 
tension that you could only cut through it with an energy 
sword . <p> 

This situation started three days ago when Raza had told him of the 
lie she was about to conceive upon her family. 

"Why me! Why me of all the people you could have done this with you 
pick me!?" he yelled as he nearly ripped his hear out in frustration. 
It was one thing for her to try to do this but to do it and not even 
get his consent was another. 

"I panicked, am I not allowed my moments of idiocy!?" Raza yelled 
back, all the while Racubus was laughing a large hearty cackle, the 
thing seeming like one big joke to the Jiralhanae. Even let out a 
sigh of annoyance. 

"Okay we can fix this all we need to do is contact your mother and 
tell her this is a huge mistake." He said, Raza gave him a look that 
he could not discern damn alien facial features . 

"That won't be possible." She said. Even gave her a look of pure 
malice at this information. 

"What do you mean not possible?" He asked hoping for a descent 
explanation on why, the alien woman sighed. 

"My mother and brother are already near earth and should be here in 

two days, and I cannot delay them." She said, even face palmed, his 

day was getting better and better with each passing moment. Seeing no 
other way out of this he let out another sigh. 

"Okay fine how are we gonna have to make this work." He said and so 
over the course of two days the two had come up with a plan and had 

told his mother of the plan which she was very amused with. 

"Oh my James, I would have never thought you the fake marriage type." 
His mother said trying to suppress a laugh at her sons expense. 

"Mom this is serious if I don't do this right I run the risk of 
getting flayed alive by a pissed off alien matriarch!" The 
seriousness of the situation coming through in his voice, his mother 
placed her hand on his shoulder and gave him a reassuring 
look . 

"Don't worry I'm sure Raza's mother will find you likeable." She 
said, why did he have the feeling like his mom was already on-board 
with him marrying an alien, he decided to push that thought aside for 
another time perhaps in therapy later in life. Einally the day of 
reckoning as he called it had arrived, it was a Tuesday, he had 
driven Raza to the spaceport to pick up her mother and brother from 
their ship. Her mother wore traditional Sangheili robes which made 
her look larger than she was and her brother wore the battle 
harnesses of the warriors. When they arrived she had greeted them in 
Sangheili which he understood none of and he didn't have his 
translator with him. 

"Mother, brother this is James Evens, my mate." Raza said as she 
introduced him to the two, to say he was having a mini heart attack 



was an understatement his heart was racing as he extended his hands 
out hoping they would recognize the gesture. Her brother luckily did 
and accepted the handshake. 

"You are the human male my sister has spoken off, you seem smaller 
than I would imagine." The male Sangheili said as he inspected Even. 
This made him feel slightly annoyed Even was at least six feet tall 
so he was by most human standards pretty tall. 

"Well I'm quite tall for human standards I assure you." He said the 
male chuckled, that was a good sign he hoped. The four then loaded 
into Evens car and he drove them to his mother's house during the 
trip he tried his best to start small talk with them. 

"So how was your trip to earth?" He asked trying to break the 
ice . 

"It was interesting I've never been to this planet, but Na'lle was 
here during the battle of earth." she said, Na'lle must have been her 
brother's name. 

"Yes, it looks a lot more peaceful than when I was here." Na'lle said 
as he looked out the window at the nature of the small rural town 
that Even called his home. 

"Yeah, it is I guess I wasn't here for that unfortunately." Even said 
commenting on the battle of Earth which was the turning point for the 
human-covenant war, "Oh, that reminds me why are you in battle 
dress?" he asked Na'lle. 

"It is my sworn duty to protect the matriarch of our clan, and as 
such I must be ready for an attack at any moment." He said, finally 
they made it to his mom's house and the three were greeted by her as 
they stepped out of the car. 

"Good day, welcome to our simple abode miss...?" 

"Rana, and this is my son Na'lle." The Sangheili matriarch said as 
she introduced herself. She ushered them into the house and into the 
parlor room where the five of them sat in relative silence, thus the 
situation that Even was in. 

"So tell us Mr. Evens' what did you do during the war?" Rana asked 
breaking the silence. 

"Oh , I was a comms officer on a ship. It saw a few battles but 
nothing major." He said bringing up his six years of service. 

"Ah, I see my son fought during the battle of earth and so did Raza's 
late husband." Rana said. 

"Oh that reminds me of Thom, he was in the war he died during the 
battle of Reach." the rest of the time was spend discussing family 
and their various roles in the war that happened so few months ago. 

At half past six James's mother said she was going to be preparing 
dinner . 

"Hmm I would like to help I'm renowned in my keep for my cooking." 
Rana said 



"Oh do tell." James mother said as she and Rana entered the kitchen 
leaving Na'lle, Even and Raza alone. 


"I don't know why my sister chose you human." Na'lle said giving 
James a stare of pure hate, "But do know, if you leave her, there 
will be no place safe for you to hide." He said, James looked almost 
as if he were about to die on the spot. Na'lle then got up. 

"I will be outside, come to me when the food is prepared." he said as 
he left. James gave a pleading look to Raza as if to ask 'Is he 
serious ? ' 

"Be calm he did that to my husband when we first married, he is 
simply overprotect ive of his younger sister." Raza said, James sighed 
this was going to be a long, long, long night ahead. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><pXstrong>To be Continued in Part 3<strong> 

**Well that was fun to write see you guys and remember to watch my 
LP . ** 


5. The Lie Part Three 

**Hello again people and welcome to Part 3 of Chapter 3 of Halo: 
Understanding, last time I wrote something was about a month ago so 
now I'm back and rearing to write again.** 

■jk" "jk" "jk" 


><p>To say that dinner was awkward would be like saying that Reach 
got a slight burning or that New Mombasa had only a few Grunts and 
Jackals, it was an understatement of the highest magnitude. His 
mother had called them in to the dining room some time ago and they 
were eating a large roast chicken, Raza's mother and her brother were 
happily eating while James barely touched the bird, having lost his 
appetite after being threatened by a Sangheili war veteran. He looked 
around, the air was not as thick as it was when he first met the two 
but he could still feel an air of tension between them.<p> 

"I must say I've never seen earth before it is quite an interesting 
place." Rana said breaking the silence. 

"Yes, well were still recovering a bit from the Covenant invasion a 
few years ago, still things have been peaceful for the most part." 
Even said thanking the powers at be, that the ice was broken and he 
wasn't the one to do it. 

"Yes... it is peaceful you humans have had much better time dealing 
with the post war than our species has." Na'lle said as he finished 
his food and went to place the plate into the dish washer, after 
everyone had finished and put away their plates they were back into 
the parlor room. 

"Well I and Na'lle must go to the hotel that you booked us, I will 
see you tomorrow daughter, and Mrs. Evans I bid you a farewell." Rana 
said as she got up Na'lle following behind her, before he exited he 
gave Even one last look of malice. The door closing Evan breathed a 



sigh of relief at the idea of the ordeal being over for the time 
being 


"Well that was fun!" Evan's mother said in her usual chipper voice, 
Evan and Raza looked at her with a modicum of wonder at how the older 
woman could find enjoyment in the past couple of hours torment that 
they had to suffer through. 

"Well if this whole thing is over I'm going back to my house and 

hoping that tomorrow I don't wake up with an energy sword in my 

back." Evan said as he left the house to go back to his, somehow he 
managed to go to sleep though with his M6G pistol tucked under his 
pillow should the need arise. The next morning he woke up yawning, 
for some reason he felt an unknown presence in his room. 

"You humans have a strange way of decorating you abodes." He heard a 

deep gravelly voice speak; nearly jumping out of his skin he pulled 

out his pistol and shot three rounds into the voices origin. It 
bounced harmlessly off the intruder's armor as it flared. 

"I would recommend you not do that human." The voice said Evan 
finally got a good look at the intruder it was Raza's brother 
Na ' lie . 

"How the hell did you get into my house, how the hell you found my 
house?!" He yelled as he put the pistol back under his pillow. 

"A human by the name of Rebecca told me of your place of residence, 
also your locks are rather inadequate." Na'lle said as he inspected a 
picture on Evan's dresser drawer. Evan rolled his eyes he figures she 
would divulge that to a giant alien warrior. 

"Well that answers one question still, why are you in here? He asked 
as he got up from his bed and went to his shower. 

"Mother wishes to speak with you it is... of the utmost importance." 
he started as he placed the picture down, "It is an inquiry about the 
nature of your relationship to my sister." he finished this news made 
Evan's blood run cold, did Rana figure out the whole thing was a 
guise if so he hopped this wouldn't be his last shower or that when 
he meets the Sangheili matriarch he ends up dead or worse. 

"0-okay well give me a sec and I'll be out but don't wait for Me." he 
yelled from his shower, after he had cleaned he emerged from the 
bathroom to find his room empty, getting dressed he made his way to 
the hotel in which the two were staying for the time being, getting 
the room number from the concierge he made his way to the room 2-B. 
Erom his side of the door he could hear what sounded like an argument 
in Sanghilian, he knocked a few times and the door opened, he could 
see that Raza Na'lle and Rana were all in the room 

"Ah Mr. Evans it is good for you to join us, sit I have much to 
discuss with you and my daughter." Rana said as Evan closed the door 
behind him, taking a seat the alien matriarch began to speak. 

"The sudden announcement of my daughters' new betrothal caught the 
majority of the house off guard, as such I was sent instead of my 
husband to handle this ... situation . " Rana spoke, "As such it is of 
the custom of Sanghelios that you must return to the keep to finalize 
the marriage." Rana finished, it took James a minute to digest what 



she just said he had to go to Sanghelios to 'finalize' his sham of a 
marriage to Raza, this situation continued to get more and more 
convoluted as more time went on. 


"Well I mean I got a job here that needs to be taken care of and-" He 
was cut off by Na'lle raising his hand. 

"That will be of no importance, I have arraigned for the Jiralhanae 
to run the shop while you two are away." Evan let out an 
exasperatedsigh it looks like he was going to have to go through with 
this whole charade if he wanted to get it over with. 

"Alright when do we leave?" Evan asked. 

"Tomorrow, the trip will be three days." Rana said as she ushered 
Raza and Evan out of the door and into the hotel hallway, several 
patrons gawked at the sight of the two as they passed. 

"My house now, we have some things to take care of." Evans said, the 
two arrived at his house in a few minutes, sitting at the dining room 
table Raza attempted to drink from a human coffee mug as Evan paced 
back and forth, nearly tearing his hair out at the deep shit the two 
of them were now no doubt in. 

"Did you know this was going to happen?" Evan asked Raza nodded. 

"It was one of the outcomes I had expected, but it seemed miniscule 
at best." She said 

"Ugh, I got to call my mom and explain this to her." He said as he 

pulled out his Chatter and pinged his mothers, after a long 

conversation and explanation he hung up and sat down at the table 
across from Raza. 

"Well my mom's coming if that's any consolation." He said with a 

large sigh, he was doing that a lot lately. 

"I'm sorry Evan, I did not mean for you to get enthralled into this 
matter." Raza said. 

"I know." He said laying his head down. After a while Raza left 
leaving James alone to contemplate the position he was in. In a few 
days he was going to go to an alien planet and get married to a alien 
lady he'd only known for a few days, never in his thirty years of 
life he would be doing this. In an odd way it was a strange and 
ironic turn of events six years ago he would have blown Raza's head 
off if he had seen her, now he was about to marry into a race that at 
one point he called his sworn enemy the same species that killed his 
father was about to become his wife. 

"Why the hell is my life so damn strange." He said to no one. 
Nightfall arrived as well as a knock to his door; he was in bed with 
a date pad of his favorite novel when it arrived. Heading downstairs 
he opened it and it was Raza. 

"Rana, it's like almost eleven at night, what are you doing here?" He 
asked . 

"I have a favor to ask." She said, "I wish to stay the night with 
you." this caught James off guard. 



"If the keep is to believe we are truly betrothed we will have to do 
it during our stay on Sanghelios I would like to be used to it." She 
said . 

"Fine.. I was about to head off to sleep anyway, the two went upstairs 
and made their way under the blankets of the queen sized bed, keeping 
a moderate distance from one another. 

"Well goodnight." James said Raza replied in kind and the two drifted 
off into an uneasy slumber next to one another. 

**End of Chapter 3** 


* * 


* 


><p><strong>Well that was fun to write I hope it wasn't to clichA© or 
anything any way I hope you guys liked this chapter and Chapter Four 
should be up sometime in the nearish future. <strong> 


6. The Ceremony Part One 

**So another chapter of Halo: Understanding this took longer than 
expected mostly due to me losing the original file and a malware 
infection in my computer any way enjoy.** 

Evan had seen many a Covenant ships in his time in the Navy, hell 
he'd even help blow one up during the battle of Earth, yet even still 
the very sight of one sent slight shivers down his spine. The shuttle 
(well he really couldn't call it that, it was really a Type-52 Troop 
Carrier or a Phantom as humans collectively knew them) and they were 
flying towards a covenant carrier known as 'Psalm of Piety' which was 
now being used to ferry people to and from Sanghelios. 

"Man even when it's not shooting at me these things gives me the 
willies." Evan said aloud as he looked at a video screen of the 
approaching ship. 

"Why might that be Mr. Evans?" Rana asked. 

"Well last time I saw one of these things it tried to blow me and the 
ship I was on out of the sky and send us tumbling into Earth's 
atmosphere." He said, he could hear in the background Na'lle 
laughing, well at least he knew he had a sense of hummer even if it 
was a dark one. The phantom docked with the Psalm, inside Evan could 
tell a few things Covenant ships were weird looking, and they were 
dimly lit as hell. Evan and Raza were shown to their quarters by a 
steward 

"We will allow you two to get settled, speak to us if you require 
anything." The steward said as he left the two to their own devices. 
After making sure no one was in earshot and that they were completely 
alone Evan spoke up. 

"So how long do you take it until your family figures out this is a 
ruse and runs an energy sword through my gut?" Evan said as he 
unpacked his suitcase. 


"Not sure, and I don't think they will do that. "Raza said as she did 



the same 


"Really?" Evan asked. 

"No they won't do that, they'll do something worse." She said with 
not a hint of humor in her voice, he groaned as he tried his best to 
not focus on the inevitable. After an hour of unpacking he was ready 
for the three day trip to Sanghelios. By about noon, or what he could 
assume was noon the ship didn't have any clocks that read anything in 
earth time they were heading towards the mess hall to grab lunch. 
Razas brother was sitting talking to a random crew member when he 
noticed the two of them and beckoned them to the table he was seated 
at . 

"Mr. Evans, Raza meet an acquaintance of mine, Rteka Havam, we served 
during the battle of earth." Na'lle spoke as he pointed to the 
Sangheili in question, he was a slight bit taller than Na'lle a feat 
that even Evan thought was not possible and he looked much, much 
older . 

"It is good to finally meet the sister of such a grand friend, I am 
Shipmaster Rteka Havam and this is my ship." The older Sangheili said 
Evan retracted his statement about a crew member the guy he was 
sitting with was the guy who ran the ship. 

"And I am most interested to meet you Mr. Evan while this won't be 
the first time I've transported a human, I've never transported one 
under your circumstances . " he said letting out a hearty laugh, Evan 
rolled his eyes. 

"Yes I can imagine, not many humans go gallivanting off to an alien 
planet to get married." he said sarcast ically , After a brief 
conversation he went to where the food was being served and got what 
looked like a giant slug, in hindsight he should have brought some 
human food he thought. Still in a show of good faith and so as not to 
offend his hosts he tried the food. Suffice to say he was in his room 
the rest of the day with a horrible case of food poisoning. The three 
day trip went by rather fast, he tried his best to keep down the 
alien food, some of it was successful others well no one faulted him 
for trying. 

The third day he woke up to Raza packing their clothing and getting 
ready to for their departure from the ship, she gave him what he 
could assume was a warm smile, well the best she could do with her 
mandibles. The two packed and made their way to the Phantom which was 
waiting to take them planetside and to Vastunn keep, where Raza's 
family lived. Landing they entered another vehicle some kind that he 
and probably no human ever seen it was in similar design to the 
Specter but it had no guns and more passenger seats, Sanghelios was 
an interesting place to say the least. Driving through the 
countryside well what he could assume was the countryside he could 
see unggoy carrying things, Sangheili citizens going about their 
business and a fight or sparring session between several of 
them . 

Einally they reached Vastunn keep and were greeted by several armed 
guards. Exiting the vehicle Evan was almost immediately set upon by 
the guards who placed several energy staves near his neck. 

"Weapons down he is with us, we will explain on the inside." The 



guards reluctantly retracted their staves and opened the gates. To 
say that Vastunn keep was beautiful would be an understatement, the 
keep looked like what he would expect an exotic paradise would look 
like, many unknown and varied colored birds walked the premises and a 
giant Sangheili statue like one in Rome stood center of the massive 
garden. The flowers of the grounds where rainbow of many colors and 
they had many a different strange looks 

"Wow, this place is ... amazing . " Evan said as he knelt down to inspect 
a blue colored flower. 

"It is indeed I have not been here in many a long days." Raza said as 
she walked forward to look at her childhood home, the place they were 
in was the Kaidon manor the head house of the Vastunn clan. 

"Kaidon Na'lle you have returned, and Lady Raza Madam Rana is with 
you." A young Sangheili spoke as he knelt before Na'lle. He rose and 
looked at the group, he noticed the interloper that was 
Evan . 

"...Lord who is this human?" He asked as he went to inspect 
Evan . 

"He is... my sisters ... new husband." Na'lle said, this caught the 
young alien off guard since he immediately backed away from him and 
bowed down. 

"I'm sorry milord I meant no offense." He said to Evan. 

"Umm...none taken." He said trying his best to not let his 
awkwardness at being called 'Lord' show, "Urn who is this?" he asked 
Na ' lie . 

"This is my steward Va'lore he is new to his position." Na'lle said 
as he walked past the young Sangheili. Na'lle took it upon himself to 
give Evan a tour of the keep. 

"This is the grand bath, it had not been used in a while, and that is 
where you and my sister will spend the next couple of weeks as we 
finalize your marriage." That last sentence caught him off guard, 
several weeks this was getting more problematic. 

"Well I will leave you two for the time; we will hold a grand feast 
tonight to commemorate the marriage." Na'lle said as he turned to 
leave the two alone. Evan looked at the room they were going to be 
sharing for the time at the keep. The bedroom was ornate and looked 
like something he seen in an old movie once when he was younger. It 
had a large bed larger than a king size one, it had golden satin 
drapes around it and he could smell what he could only guess was 
lavender . 

"Hmm figures brother would give me this room." Raza said as lay down 
on the bed and let out a deep guttural sigh of tiredness, Evan soon 
joining her. 

"Grand I'm gonna have to put on those god forsaken dress whites the 
Navy gave Me." he said as he remembered he was going to a feast 
tonight. This was going to be a horrible next couple of weeks and he 
knew it . 



**Well this chapter is done I hope you guys liked it, it took me a 

while to write but I'm satisfied with the way things are going. 

* * 


7 . The Ceremony Part Two 

**Hello people it's time for a new chapter of Halo: Understanding, 
also I got Halo: Nightfall a today so that's cool. Any ways enjoy 
this new chapter and do remember to review.** 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>James looked himself over in the mirror that stood in the room 
that he and Raza were sharing for the upcoming weeks, he stood head 
to toe in all white his Navy dress whites looked as pristine as the 
day he wore them to the award ceremony that lead to the battle of 
earth. On his left breast was a medal indicating his service during 
the battle, another for valor and a purple heart, if his mother could 
see he she would probably say "James, you look so much like your 
father in that outfit." Looking to his left he saw on the nightstand 
a single box, in it was the medal he received in place of his father 
for his death in the defense of Reach. <p> 

Taking a deep breath he removed the medal from its felt and satin box 
and placed it carefully next to the others. 

"You look distinguished." Raza said as she stepped into the room 
wearing her ceremonial robes, it was a rather ornate dress with long 
sashes and a large crest upon her head, she didn't look radiant but 
she was a stunning figure well for an alien any way. 

"Thanks you look ... good . " he replied trying to find the best words 
that could convey what he was saying without sounding too 
complementary, she seemed to pick up on this and gave him a thankful 
nod . 

"So how long do these things last?" James asked as he and Raza made 
their way to the grand hall of the keep to meet the rest of her 
family . 

"Usually well into the morning, these are very special occasions for 
our culture" She said as they rounded a corner and were greeted by a 
pair of guards who showed them the way to where they would be 
spending the better part of a night at. The banquet hall was a lavish 
area, with statues of many a great Sangheili warriors adorning it and 
in the middle sat a congregation of several tables all pilled to the 
brim with many different foods, wines and an assortment of other 
things, sitting at these tables were many Sangheili both young and 
old eating and talking merrily, they turned when one of the patrons 
noticed that Raza and Evan had arrived and they all let out a long 
roar of that Evan could hope was congratulations. 

"Ah sister. Mister Evans you have joined us at last sit and enjoy the 
feast!" Na'lle said as he raised a goblet filled to the brim with 
wine, Evan and Raza took a seat next to him. Evan looked around he 
could see Rana and few others he didn't recognize, deciding it would 
be rude he took a small cup of wine and took a ginger sip of it, it 
was a rather sweet and reminded him of some he had while he was on 
Eridanus I I . 



"So this is the human who has chosen to bond with Raza." he heard a 
voice speak, it was of an older Sangheili male who was giving what 
Evan could only see as 'stink eye', "He is a lot ... smaller than I 
expected." The older male said looking Evan. 

"Yes well it's abnormal for humans to grow larger than six feet, 
granted I'm rather tall even for a human." Evan said he was standing 
at about 6' 9 Evan was above average in the height 
department . 

"Really, fascinating I must update my date when I return to my 
abode." The older Sangheili said as he turned his attention to 
something else. 

"...Who was that?" Evan asked Raza as he tried to wrap his head 
around the conversation. 

"That... was my uncle he is a strange one he has been collecting human 
artifacts and date since the war between us began." She said, great 
Evan thought a human fanatic well at least he knew he had one ally in 
this place. Eeeling a bit peckish Evan looked for the closest thing 
to human food he could see, it was a large bird like creature with 
its head removed and it's skin cooked to a crisp golden brown, it 
tasted somewhat like chicken so he knew he could stomach this. 

As the night dragged on Evan as growing slightly board, many of 
Raza's various family members and close friends came to talk to him, 
the vast majority of them (with the exception of the soldiers who 
fought in the war) having never seen a human up close and in person, 
the night seemed like it was going to remain stagnate. 

"Well I'm gonna retire for the night." Evan said to Na'lle as he 
excused himself from the table, just as he was about to get up from 
the seat a green long bolt of plasma ripped through the window of the 
hall and impacted one of the Sangheili in the head killing them. The 
world seemed to slow down as several well armed Sangheili stormed the 
banquette hall. Soon things were in chaos as the guards tried their 
best to take care of the intruders, Evan for his part was glad he 
brought his pistol with him. Removing the side arm from the holster 
he moved to where Na'lle was. 

The Kaidon was busy sticking an energy sword in an intruder failing 
to notice one of the attackers behind him. 

"Na'lle duck!" Evan yelled as he let forth several rounds from his 
pistol into the attackers head, severing him from the mortal coil and 
sending him tumbling back. 

"Where is my sister is she safe?" Na'lle asked as he looked 
around . 

"Shit, I'll find her." Evan yelled as he ran looking for Raza, he 
ducked when an attacker tried to punch him, rolling out of the way he 
shot the alien in the head killing him "Damn it where the hell is 
she?" he asked in the confusion and chaos of the fighting and non 
combatants running trying to escape the carnage. He ran and jumped 
from area to area until he was grabbed from behind, he was about to 
fire his gun when the assailant turned him around, it was Raza. 



"Oh thank god you're safe." He said in relief, then he noticed dark 
purple blood leaking on her gut, she was injured and badly. 


"Don't concern yourself on my injury, mother is hurt." She said as 
she led him to where the Sangheili matriarch was laying clutching her 
abdomen, crouching down he could tell that whoever did this wasn't 
using an energy sword the wound was still open and bleeding . 

"Rana, I'll get someone crap I'm not rated for medical stuff." He 
said as he rose, but the matriarch raised her hand to stop him. 

"My time has come, please ... take ... care ... of ... her . " She said as she 
pointed to Raza, her hand shaking as she slowly lost her 
lif e . 

"Mother, please don't." Raza said trying to keep her mother 
alive . 

"Be ... strong ... my child and tell... your brother I love you both." She 
said weakly as her life finally slipped from her, Raza let out a long 
anguished wail as her brother and several other Sangheili rushed into 
the room. All that could be heard was the long sobs of Raza as she 
wept over her mother's body. 

**End of Part Two** 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><pXstrong>Well that was fun I hope the action was actually good any 
way see you guys when I release part two. <strong> 


8 . Wedding Day Part One 

**Sup people, so here's another chapter of Halo: Understanding, this 
has taken a while since well I've been preparing for graduation and 
what not. Any ways enjoy and do remember to review.** 

■jk" "jk" "jk" 


><p>James was not unused to death, in his several years of service 
he'd seen many a servicemen and servicewoman ushered out into the 
great expanse of space or buried on their home planet if it wasn't 
glassed by the Covenant. He was no stranger to the sight, the smell, 
the feeling that death brought. Some would say that it was a curse 
but at this moment James considered it a blessing he stood stoic next 
to Raza as several members of the Vastunn house stood circled around 
the lifeless body of Rana sat in the middle. <p> 

"We commemorate this body to the gods, may she find a new life beyond 
this one." Na'lle said as he raised a torch in his hand, "We now 
bestow the flames so as to cleanse the mortal plain of her body so 
that a new one may form." he finished as he lit the funeral pyre as 
the smoke rose all of the keep raised their voices in a large cry as 
a show of reverence to the dead. All around him many pyres much like 
this where being lit; the keep had lost many in this surprise attack. 
He glanced at Raza, when her mother died she wept now her tears were 
dry. As the rest of the family left the only people who stayed were 
Raza, James and Na'lle. 



"I will find the ones responsible for this... and I will rend the 
flesh from their very bone with my own hands." Na'lle said as he 
looked at the now dying embers of the pyre, "They will pay for this, 

I swear upon it mother." The Kaidon said as he knelt down and scooped 
a handful of ashes into his hand and let it flow the wind blowing it 
into the air, then he walked away leaving the two of them 
alone . 

"You're not gonna stop him?" James asked Raza, she shook her 
head . 

"I can't not when he's this angry." She said as she still looked at 
the now extinguished pyre, James put his hand on her shoulder. 

"I'm sorry I couldn't do anything for her." James said. 

"I don't blame you I blame the ones who killed her." She replied as 
she removed his hand from her shoulder and walked back into the keep; 
letting out a sigh James followed her. That night none of them got an 
easy sleep. When James awoke he was greeted by the tall tail sings of 
an argument . 

"Do you want to die like my husband? ! " James heard Raza yell removing 
the comforter from his body he cautiously opened the door to see Raza 
and Na'lle in the hallway of the keep. Na'lle was in a battle harness 
and was loaded for bear a plasma riffle on each of his hips. 

"No I will not die like Ornac; I will avenge my mother and bring the 
ones who killed her to justice." He said as he attempted to turn away 
from his sister. 

"Do you hear me, we barely survived a surprise attack by them do you 
think you can take them on by yourself?!" She yelled turning him 
around . 

"I will this conversation is over sister." He said grimly as he 
removed her hand from his shoulder and continued to walk towards the 
keeps exit, Evan had seen enough and decided to go up to Na'lle and 
hopefully talk some sense into him. 

"Do you really think your mother would like this?" Evan asked as he 
walked beside Na'lle who gave him a dirty look. 

"If my sister could not convince me what makes you think you will 
human?" He stated as they walked out the main buildings doors. 

"I don't but I imagine your sister would not appreciate her brother 
coming home in a body bag." Evan said as he grabbed Na' lie's shoulder 
causing the Sanghilian male to let out a growl of anger. 

"Listen buddy you may intimidate me, but I wouldn't be doing my job 
as Raza's future husband if I didn't try to keep you alive." He 
stated he than immediately thought to himself he couldn't believe he 
said that, but if he was gonna continue down this path he might as 
well milk it for all it's worth "Just postpone this whole murderous 
rampage of revenge until after the wedding and you know after we've 
probably amassed a larger group than just one pissed off guy with a 
death wish." James said after a short pause Na'lle spoke. 


"Very well I will do this only to placate my sister but to mark my 



words I will find the ones responsible and kill them." Na'lle said as 
he went back inside the keep. 


"I'll be right behind you buddy." Evan replied, Raza approached him 
and placed him in what he could only describe as probably the largest 
bear hug he'd ever received in his life. 

"Thank you for at least talking some sense into him." Raza said as 
she released him from her grip. 

"No problem." He said the next couple of days were spent fixing the 
damages that the attack left on the keep and setting up the keep for 
Raza's and Evan's wedding. Now they were two days away from being 
married or at least as far as everyone involved was concerned Raza 
and Evan just wanted this whole situation to be over and to go back 
to running a store and not giving a crap about the interclan 
politics. Still Evan couldn't say this was an interesting experience 
not counting the whole watching your future fake spouses mother die 
the whole thing was as fun as one could expect wedding planning to 
go . 

Soon the big day came Evan learned a few things about Sanghilian 
weddings one they where infinitely cooler than human ones for the 
simple fact they involved sword fighting, what he did not like was he 
had to fight Na'lle. Well fight was a bit of an exaggeration it was 
more akin to a mock sparring where they would clash with two 
ceremonial blades as a symbolic gesture indicating James willingness 
to protect Raza, he did not pay much attention to that part of the 
explanation. The other part was listening to n Sangheili deacon drone 
about . 

"Oh great ones we commend thee to welcome this union of the dear lady 
Raza and Lord Evans." the deacon began, "May your holy light guide 
them in though the rest of your days for when they walk the path of 
the great journey." the deacon finished and presented James with one 
of the swords and the other to Na'lle after a small clash between 
them they plunged the swords into the ground and then per part of 
another part of the ceremony James gave Raza a necklace to symbolize 
their eternal bond she did the same then with loud roars they were 
pronounced married. 

The next couple hours were filled with much drinking and merry making 
in the name of the couple, James's mom even showed up and wished her 
son a congratulations, by the time things had died down James was 
sure he had drank a little more than he should have of some 
Sanghilian ale and so did Raza. Retiring to their bedroom Evan 
flopped down onto the bed and let out a content sigh. 

"Well that was waay fun!" James said drunkenly as he snuggled up to 
Raza . 

"Yes, yes it was Mr. Evans." she said as she pulled him into a 
hug . 

"Well Mrs. Evans Wanna consummate our relationship?" He said jokingly 
what he didn't expect was for her to push him down to the bed and 
began to straddle him. 

"I think I might." She said as she placed her face closer to 
his . 



**To be continued** 


* * 


* 


><pXstrong>Yes I know I'm evil and a bit contrived but eh whatever I 
hope people liked this part and yes once I figure out how to write it 
the next chapter will indeed have a sex scene. So any way remember to 
review. <strong> 


9. Wedding Day Part Two 

**Okay new Halo: Understanding things are about to go from up to this 
point T-ish to M rated in this chapter I have no idea how this is 
going to turn out cause I write these intro things before I even 
finish the story so wish me luck thine readers for I hath treaded 
into unknown territory.** 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>James let out a small groan as he felt Raza tease his manhood, 
for an alien that was several feet taller and heavier than him she 
was surprisingly nimble, he was already hard despite the fact that 
the only thing she had done was undo his pants and began grinding on 
him . <p> 

"I've never seen an alien's piece." Raza said as she removed her 
lower half from James cock, and began to look at it. 

"I could say the same thing." James replied looking at Raza 's... he 
couldn't say womanhood since by human standards she wasn't 
technically a woman but due to lack of a better term he will use 
that. Sangheili female bits were not that unlike human females, they 
seemed a bit larger but for the most part it had the same general 
shape and James was hoping when this got a lot more hot and heavy, 
feel. Raza shifted on herself and lied down on the opposite side of 
the bed showing her womanhood to James, and beckoning her to come and 
take her. 

"Well you only live once." James thought as he crawled forward and 
aligned his member in front of her sex, she was moderately wet, 
taking a deep breath James plunged himself into her. It was a 
pleasant feeling to say the least, she was definitely warm, and 
warmer than any human woman he'd ever been inside (which is to say 
warmer than the two he'd ever had sex with.) Getting the feel of the 
sensation he began to move his hips back and forth pumping in and out 
of her. 

"You humans ... ma-may be small but you have vigor." Raza said as she 
let out small moans of pleasure as he continued to make love to her. 
As he begin speed up he felt himself about to go off, his thrusts 
became more and more forceful and his breath was laboring hard. 
Finally he went off shooting inside of her. 

"S-sorry I went to earl-gah!" James tried to apologize but was cut 
off when Raza removed herself and forcefully pushed him onto his 
back . 


"Don't worry I'll be sure to do better." Raza said in a seductively 



raspy voice, somehow this made James get harder than he'd ever been. 
Raza carefully aligned herself with James and with one fell swoop she 
impaled herself onto him and began riding him vigorously. Riding him 
for a long time James felt the best pleasure he'd ever felt in a long 
time. Eventually Raza's barriers broke and she came as well, finally 
after nearly an hour of this James and she passed out from pure 
exhaustion. The next morning James was sure of a few things, one he 
was completely naked, two his pelvis hurt, third his fake wife was 
also naked and sleeping right next to him, and fourth and finally he 
had a hangover from hell. Groaning he removed the comforter from his 
body and tried his best to walk finding that each step made a noise 
that was like a freight train on his mind. 

"Fuck, what did I do last night?" James asked as he poured a cup of 
water from a picture in the room and drank the liquid in the hopes of 
reliving his hangover. He tried to think of what could have lead to 
where he was. He'd gotten married without much incident, partied with 
his mom and a few of Raza's family and after that everything went 
blank . 

Looking back he began to slowly piece what had transpired and cursed 
under his breath. 

"Fuck I just screwed an alien." He said as the truth finally downed 
on him, "Well Rebecca's gonna have a field day with this when she 
finds out." He said aloud as he tried to find where his cloths went, 
his pants where on the floor and his shirt was somewhere and his 
boxers where surprisingly on the bed of all places. Deciding boxers 
and pants would be much better than nothing he put on his discarded 
cloths and made his way out of the room. If he was lucky he could 
avoid his mom and anyone else for the morning and hopefully he could 
live this whole thing down, but much like life James was not so 
lucky, the first person he ran into was the utmost last person he 
wanted to see: Na'lle. 

"Oh, hey Na'lle urn how's it going?" James asked hoping that he would 
not eviscerate him, he didn't instead he did something most people 
don't expect older brothers to do when you plow their younger sister 
he brought him into a large hug. 

"So you have consummated your marriage!" He said boisterous and 
loud . 

"Dude! Don't scream that I'd not like the whole place to know that." 
James said trying his best to cover the taller alien's mouth with no 
success, curse their mandibles. 

"My friend these walls are thinner than you think, the entire house 
could hear your commotion last night." Na'lle spoke; this was the 
last thing James wanted to know, that means every member of the house 
and his mom heard him fucking at this point he might as well kill 
himself than face that kind of embarrassment. 

"Do not feel ashamed it reminds me of when I consummated my 
relationship with my wife. "Na'lle said patting James on the shoulder; 
it did not make him feel better. 

"Thanks urn I'm gonna go get something to eat." With that he left to 
get some breakfast from the kitchen at this point he could eat 
anything, eventually Raza joined him sitting down next to him. 



Neither of them wanted to look the other in the face. 


"So... we did a thing last night." James finally spoke up. 

"Indeed." She replied eating a type of pastry James had never 
seen . 

"So... wanna talk about it?" James asked sheepishly. 

"Not at the moment." Raza replied finishing her breakfast. Leaving 
the table James was left alone he was soon meet by another person he 
didn't' want to see that morning, his Mom. 

"So dear how was your night?" His mother asked as she handed him a 
cup of what he could assume was coffee, where she got it he did not 
know but he was not about to question it. 

"Fine I guess I did a thing." He said trying not to bring up what he 
did hat night . 

"Yes I heard did you at least use protection?" She asked. 

"Mom she's an alien I don't think she'd get pregnant, plus any STI ' s 
would probably have to take a million years to evolve to jump from 
her to me." He said this made his mom laugh she patted him on the 
back and handed him a shirt. 

"Well put that one and go pack your stuff we should be able to make 
the next shuttle back home in a few hours." She spoke leaving James 
to finish his breakfast. The next half-hour was filled with packing 
and farewells from both sides as they boarded another specter looking 
craft, the flight back to earth was uneventful save for Raza and 
James not sharing a bed due to embarrassment. When they finally drove 
up to James's house his mother gave him a kiss on the cheek goodbye 
and dropped him off along with Raza. 

"I'll see you later dear." His mom said as she drove off to her 
house, James gave Raza a rather sheepish smile, 

"So Mrs. Evans wanna go inside and talk about our late night 
liaison?" He asked sarcast ically , this made Raza roll her 
eyes . 

"Very well." She spoke with a tone of bemusement; the two entered the 
house and were greeted by a rather unexpected guest, Rebecca and her 
husband Eric. 

"Oh hey you're back your mom told me about what happened, wow dude I 
didn't expect you to be into the whole xenophilia thing." Eric said 
bluntly as he shook James hand, "Oh so this is your wife, wow your 
tall." Eric said as he extended his hand for Raza to shake which she 
reluctantly did. 

"Urn... why are you guys in my house?" James asked his two 
friends . 

"Oh yeah your mom asked us to watch it while you were out 
gallivanting around and getting hitched." Rebecca stated in a manner 
that was almost certainly mocking him. 



"Right well, um can you leave I need to discuss something private 
with Rana." He said, he must have said something amusing because both 
Rebecca and Eric began to snicker rather loudly. 

"Oh I'm sorry didn't mean to interrupt your lovers nest later guys." 
Rebecca said as she got up along with Eric to leave. 

"Yeah see you James, and it was nice meeting you Raza was it?" Eric 
asked Raza shook her head in yes. "Oh cool well see you guys later." 

He said as he waved off and the two left the house leaving James and 
Raza alone. 

"I hate my friends." James said bluntly, this was going to be a long 
next few days as they sorted out this mess they were in. Sitting down 
James sighed and began to think over what he was going to say. The 
last couple of days have been so harrowing and full of so many events 
he was surprised he hadn't had an aneurism due to 
stress . 

"So... where do we stand?" Raza asked as she sat down next to him. 
Where were they in their current relationship? Yes they were 
trenchancy married but was he really ready to commit to that with a 
person he'd only known for a few weeks, and sure they had sex but 
does drunken sex really count. 

"I don't know, do you feel like we should you know continue our 
arrangement your mom is... gone and we really don't have to keep up 
this charade." He said trying his best to not bring up any memories 
of her mother's death. 

"I'm no t sure what we should do to be honest. I'll tell you what why 
don't we shelve this for now and come back to it latter when we 
aren't in our current state of whatever it is we're in." He said, 

Raza seemed to agree and so biding him goodbye she left the house. 
James finally able to sleep in his own bed for the first time in the 
last couple of days flopped down and sighed. 

"Well I will say one thing that bed on Sanghelios was a million times 
more comfortable than mines." He said noting the lack of softness 
compared to the one he'd left on the alien planet. Closing his eyes 
James fell to sleep for the rest of the day. 

**To be continued.** 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p><strong>Well that was annoying to write, I think the only benefit 
I get is that writing stuff like this is getting slightly easier. So 
yeah there's your sex scene ya heathens I tried to write that as 
clinically as I could possibly and I think I was successful so 
remember to review and favorite and what not I'm off to bed since 
It's like 12:00 AM as I'm finishing this and uploading it. 

<strong> 


10. Raza's Dilemma Part One 

**New Halo: Understanding, Yay! This time from Raza's POV for the 
most part, so that should be fun to write** 



><p>Things returned to normal after the wedding, well as normal as 
one could get when your boss was a giant alien lizard person and your 
coworker was a giant ape man. Evan tried his best to distance himself 
from the whole incident, but Raza was not so lucky its best we start 
at the root of her problem. Sixteen years ago, by human standards 
Raza would be the age seventeen but by Sangheili standards she was 
already a woman. <p> 

Young and in her prime Raza was coveted by many a noble members of 
many different houses each vying to carry favor with her in hopes of 
joining her clan. While she never paid them much mind there was one 
warrior who caught her eye the most, his name was Ornac Vadum. He was 
accomplished for his age having reached the rank of major in a few 
years of service. He was also much a major oddity for a Sangheili 
male he carried a large torch for his wife to be outspoken and not a 
'submissive pup' as he told her on their first meeting, combine this 
with his best friend being a Jiralhanae who Raza would later call her 
best friend as well made him the strangest Sangheili she'd ever 
meet . 

Their first meeting was fraught with as much strangeness as him, the 
usual spots Sangheili men brought females to where spots that showed 
how large of a status in the world they ferried he brought her to an 
isolated lake on a cloudless day. When she first saw this she nearly 
burst out laughing. 

"Hmm so what do you think of this place to carry a first meeting?" He 
asked her as he pointed to the lake its crystal clear water 
reflecting the crimson red sky of Sanghelios. 

"It's a lake I have no idea why you brought me here." She clearly 
stated this made him laugh he picked up a large and flat rock and 
skipped it across the lake. 

"I come here to recollect my thoughts or train with Racubus . " He said 
picking up another stone and handing it to her; she accepted it and 
the two skipped rocks or just talked for the time they were out there 
until the sun was long gone. Their second meeting was a lot more 
traditional he brought her to a well honored Sangheili spectator 
sport a match between two teams in a game known as Kr'kal where two 
teams fought and battled for control of a single item a large cube in 
the center of the stadium. 

By the time they were on their fourth or third meeting Raza was sure 
she was in love with Ornac, so during her 24th year she and he 
married. Things where happy for the few years that they where 
together and they were even preparing to become parents, but all that 
changed when the Sangheili Civil war happened. Her family and his 
where staunch supporters of the Swords of Sanghelios during the war 
against Jul 'Mdama's faction of Covenant supporters. Her husband 
being a Field Commander at the time led many a forces into battle, 
and so it was with a heavy heart that she learned that her husband 
fell valiantly in the field of battle at the hand of a Zealot. His 
funeral was attended by many. Eventually the civil war ended and the 
Swords of Sanghelios emerged victorious but at a high cost of many 
brave soldiers. The war had carried much in the way of change for her 
species, her husband much like a few wanted the Sangheili to become 
more 'human like' or adopt some of their social standards, this was 



another oddity her husband shared that she must have picked up due to 
their years together, he was obsessed with humans. How they worked 
how they played every aspect of human culture he wanted to learn. It 
was during the third year of their marriage a year after The Great 
War that he took her on a trip to earth where she met many different 
humans tasted their food and learned of her love of one of their 
fashion choices sundresses. She remembers a conversation she had with 
him on their last day on earth. 

"Do you think we could make a life here?" He asked her with no 
prompting she thought long on this question. 

"I think we could it might take us a while to be fully accepted by 
any community but we could I think." She replied he flexed his 
mandibles in thought. 

"I would like to come here when we have a chance and have our family 
here." He said to her, this was a profound conversation that changed 
much of her perception of the place. This in a way is what influenced 
her to come back to earth after her husband died. To start a new and 
find what her husband was looking for on this little blue planet. She 
was never sure what drew her to this small town that she now resides 
in, maybe it was the forerunners guiding her maybe her husband's 
spirit, but somehow she ended up here and met a nice old human woman 
by the name of Elizabeth Evans, James's grandmother. The two had a 
long conversation about life their lives and experiences. At some 
point Raza mentioned wanting to start her life a new after her 
husband's death and this kindly old woman mentioned her store. 

"Well I was waiting for my grandson James to return but, you can buy 
this old rickety store off me to start your life over." She said, 

Raza gladly accepted and using half of her money that she had bought 
the store and some supplies to set up. She then asked her best friend 
Racubus to help her move and set up and become her first employee. A 
few days in is when she meet James, and so now she was here a month 
or two into living on earth the pain of her husband's death still 
fresh on her mind and yet her mother's death newly added and yet she 
had remarried, while more of a sham in a way she wanted to move on to 
forget Ornac and let a new love replace him but in a way she 
couldn't. She felt so weak; her husband would have made fun of her 
for this kind of thinking. 

"Do what you think is right my love." Is what he would have probably 
said to her to get her out of this indecision. In a way he would have 
been right she had to move on she had to get over his death. That 
night she approached James with a question. She wanted to ask him 
what he fully thought of her. His answer was below what she 
wanted . 

"I'm not sure what I think of you, I mean I guess your cool I'm just 
not sure what to fully think of you." He started he then put his 
index finger to his chin and thought out the next part of his 
response, "I mean we barely know each other." He finished and this 
was the crux of her problem could a month really be all that was 
needed to form this kind of bond. She needed time to mull this over 
and think. 


**To be continued** 



><pXstrong>Well this was more melancholy than it was intended in my 
mind but whatever I hope you guys like this chapter this thing only 
has a few more chapters before the end comes up at least five or six 

more depending on how well I can wra<strong>_* *p up some plot points 
* * 


11. Raza's Dilemma Part Two 

**Yo people it's time for another chapter of Halo: Understanding this 
one will be longer than the last couple of chapters since I'm 
splitting the POV from James and Raza both, so that should be fun any 
way enjoy . ** 

•:k ^ ^ 


><p>James yawned as he turned off his alarms buzzer, stretching his 
arms he pulled off the comforter and made his way to the bathroom, 
taking a shower and brushing his teeth, James readied himself for his 
normal walk to work.<p> 

"You humans have strange morning habits indeed." He heard a gravelly 
voice speak; this in turn made James jump in surprise. It was James 
brother-in-law kind of, Na'lle 

"God damn what the fuck man where the hell did you come from!?" James 
asked as he tried his best to calm down. 

"It does not matter where I originated from I require your person in 
a dire matter." Na'lle said James as would be expected gave the alien 
a strange look. 

"And what would that matter be?" James asked a little bit unsure, 
Na'lle for all the short time he'd known the alien male was still a 
scary man who had the power to make him disappear for a few days and 
then show up in his mother's house flayed alive and dangling upside 
down Predator style, so it was best he tread softly. 

"Revenge simply revenge nothing more nothing less." Na'lle spoke. 

"I thought you had given up on the whole you know revenge thing." 
James stated Na'lle simply shook his head. 

"No on the contrary I simply postponed my revenge until after my 
sister and yours wedding." He started as he looked out the window, 
"And now I am here to ensure it will be carried out with your help of 
course." Na'lle finished James just simply shook his head. 

"Look I don't know what your Viking Samurai code indicates but I'm 
not the guy who you want to call for that kind of shit." James said 
as he tried to leave his room, but he was stopped by the eleven foot 
tall alien blocking his doorway. 

"Ugh fine but, here's the thing dude I was in the Navy." James 
stated . 


"So many great warriors have come from the Navy, why my mate was a 
shipmistress and has many kills to her name." Na'lle spoke James 
pinched the bridge of his nose and sighed. 



"Look in human terms the navy is the not shooty part of our armed 
forces like I only know how to fire a riffle at the bare minimum, 
plus I don't own any kind of gun besides a pistol." He retorted 
picking up his M6 pistol for emphasis. 

"Hmm that could prove to be a problem, do you have a way to remedy 
this?" Na'lle asked. 

"I might, we'll need to make a trip to a friend of mines house he was 
a marine and kept a lot of guns, might spoke the hell out of him and 
his wife when we get there but whatever I don't have time for this 
shit." James said as he and Na'lle made their way out of the door 
after borrowing his mother's car they drove for a few hours to a 
friend of James named Dan, a marine who James knew from his time in 
the service that lived relatively close by. Arriving at the residence 
James knocked a few times he heard a female voice. 

"Coming!" He heard the voice speak it was Dan's wife Yolanda, the 
door opened and a woman a few years older than James appeared. 

"Oh James it's you... and your... urn." She tried to think of what to 
say about Na'lle that might not get her killed. 

"Oh, that's Na'lle he's my brother-in-law . "James said 
nonchalantly . 

"...right urn any way is there something you wanted?" Yolanda 
asked . 

"I need to talk to Dan about borrowing a few guns because my 
brother-in-law wants me to go exact revenge on some guys who killed 
his mom." James said without a hint of sarcasm or joke. 

"Urn... okay Dan; James wants' to see you." His wife called out as she 
ushered James and Na'lle inside, next came a man with black hair and 
ebony skin it was Dan. 

"Hey James... urn why?" Dan started as he lost the words when he looked 
at Na ' lie 

"Brother-in-law, don't ask it's a long and weird story that I don't 
want to get into." James replied. 

"Right urn so what do you and your brother-in-law want dude?" Dan 
asked as he sat down at a table in the room they were in. 

"I need some guns." James stated plainly, in return Dan simply gave 
him a look. 

"Okay look this guy needs me to do some revenge type stuff on his 
planet and I only have that shitty pistol I need something more 
powerful than an M6." Dan then looked at his friend and 
sighed . 

"Right urn can you maybe explain this from the beginning?" Dan asked 
James sighed and began explaining the turn of events that lead to the 
current situation. 


Meanwhile Raza was sweeping the floor inside the store humming a 



Sanghilian battle hem while several customers browed the wares of the 
store. She turned when she heard the bell on the stores entrance 
ring . 

"Welcome, how may I help you? Oh, Mrs. Evans good to see you." Raza 
said as the older woman walked inside. 

"Oh how's it going Raza." Mrs. Evans spoke as she gave the alien 
woman a hug. 

"So what brings you here today Mrs. Evans?" Raza asked as she went 
back to sweeping. 

"Oh I just wanted to talk about things; James told me you might need 
a woman to woman talk." Linda said. 

"Okay, Racubus I will be taking a short leave watch the store for 
me." Raza spoke to her friend, who replied with a grunt. The two 
women walked outside and sat down on the porch of the store. 

"So I imagine James told you of our ... discussion yesterday." Raza 
said as she straightened out a fray in her sundress. 

"Yes, I'm here to give you some advice. Take your time." The older 
woman simply spoke. 

"What do you mean take my time?" Raza asked flexing her 
mandibles . 

"You told me you were married once before right?" Linda asked Raza 
nodded her head. 

"Then I imagine you know what it's like to wait for love to come from 
nothing." Linda said reminiscing of when she meet James father for 
the first time. 

"Love is a cruel feeling is it not." Raza said looking up at the 
clear blue sky, it was much like the day she meet her first husband. 
She let out a sigh, she never thought a human would make her feel 
like this but then again she thought Ornac had the same effect on her 
when she fell in love with him. 

"Time, I guess I will wait hopefully James will come around." Raza 

said as she stood up and made her way back into the store. 

"Give him some times James was never one to figure out what was 

standing right in front of him, he's like his father stubborn but 

kind just give him time." Linda said hugging Raza and leaving the 
store. The rest of the day Raza tended to customers, but for some 
reason something was off like something was missing then it dawned on 
her where the hell was James! 

"Racubus did you see James anywhere?" Raza asked the Jiralhanae male 
who was restocking shelves. 

"I believe I saw him with your brother." Racubus replied Raza sighed 
she knew exactly why her brother was here. 

"Oh no not that stupid revenge thing!" Raza said as she ran out of 
the store screaming obscenities as she walked out. 



"My friends are strange." Racubus spoke as he continued to stalk 
shelves. Raza was going to have a few words with her brother when she 
found him again; it would most likely involve an energy sword or 
plasma riffle. He promised to not bring up this revenge deal again. 
She kicked in James door and looked around for any idea where he 
might be. Going to his room she looked around and noticed his chatter 
was gone, she brought up the one that Mrs. Evans gave her a few weeks 
ago and tried to track where he was. 

'Signal out of range' that means they left the planet already Raza 
let out an angry cry as she punched the mirror in the room shattering 
it into pieces, this meant she was going to have to get a shuttle go 
to the space port and go to her home planet again to deal with her 
brothers stupidity. 

A few hours ago James was just finishing recalling the story to Dan, 
the man laughed long and hard after his friend finished. 

"You really are a weird fucking guy you know that?" Dan said as he 
continued to laugh at his friends' misfortune, "Well I'll give you 
some guns you can take one of the MAS, try to bring it back in one 
piece." Dan finished giving his friend a pat on the back. He handed 
him the riffle and a few magazines of ammo and sent the two on their 
way. The two drove to the shuttle port and continued to a ship that 
was going to Sanghelios how he managed to get past security with a 
riffle is beyond him, but here he was on a ship headed back to a 
planet he just left a few weeks ago to go and kill some guys for his 
sort of brother-in-law. 

"So what is the battle plan for this assault?" James said as he 
looked over the riffle. 

"I have gathered a few soldiers under my command most of them members 
of families that lost members during the attack on the banquet." 
Na'lle started, "We will then attack their main compound and kill 
every last one of them, and I will leave no survivors." Na'lle said 
the bloodlust in his voice shining through. 

"Right, right well I guess that will do just don't get me killed I'm 
not that good at the whole shooting part of the military I was a 
comms officer." James said as he laid his head down on a desk. This 
trip was going to be a long and probably painful one, plus he knew 
one other thing when Raza found out about this, if the people he was 
going to fight didn't kill him then Raza would probably by flaying 
him alive and hanging him upside down by his entrails. Sometimes he 
wished he'd never set foot into that damn store. 

**To be continued.** 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p><strong>Well this took longer to write than I wanted but it was 
okay I hope you guys liked this chapter and read my Fire Emblem story 
that I posted since I worked hard on it. <strong> 


12. Raza's Dilemma Part Three 


**Hello people getting close to finishing this story a few chapters 



remain to think I started this a few years ago and now I'm close to 
finishing it any way this chapter is completely from James 
perspective. Also say hello to extreme violence people since its go 
time for the killing and shit.** 

James arrival to the planet was meet with very little resistance save 
for a Sangheili customs officer who questioned why he had a gun, but 
that was sorted out by Na'lle now a few hours away from going and 
killing a bunch of guys who wronged someone he knew, not the best of 
situations . 

"So. . .urn if I may ask how are we gonna you know carry out your whole 
revenge plan?" James asked as he inspected the MAS riffle for the 
umpteenth time that day hoping to god or whatever deity that existed 
that the thing wouldn't malfunction when he was firing it. 

"I have an informant in their group who will give us passage from 
there we will butcher and kill all of them." Na'lle said as he looked 
over the group's inventory. The revenge party was armed like a small 
army there were at least thirty of them and for each Sangheili there 
were two plasma riffles five plasma grenades one energy sword and two 
carbines and a selection of other weapons including one Needier which 
James had taken since it was the only weapon he knew how to use well, 
all in all they had more guns than they probably needed but then 
again he didn't know how these guys were going to go about 
killing . 

"Right, urn quick question wont the people who are related to these 
guys you know come doing the same?" James asked. 

"More than likely but, they are no threat to us." Na'lle said James 
sighed he had a good few hours to wait before the assault took place 
so with that time he loaded the MAS unloaded it and reloaded it 
several times fired a few shots to make sure it ran, took it apart 
and cleaned it and did the same to the Needier. Soon the hour of the 
assault was upon them. They had commandeered a Phantom and where 
flying near the home base of those who attacked the keep. Na'lle was 
flying and James was sitting in the cockpit with him and one other 
person Na' lie's wife the Shipmistress Kame Vastunn, he'd seen her a 
few times during the wedding but never spoke to her, she was wearing 
a gold plated battle harness and carried a carbine as her weapon of 
choice . 

"How far are we from their base?" She asked her husband as she looked 
through one of the Phantoms viewfinders. 

"Several kilometers, tell the warriors to prepare themselves." Na'lle 
said Kame nodded and went to inform them, James sighed again for 
probably the one millionth time in his life and turned the safety off 
on the MAS, he took a few deep breaths and psyched himself for what 
was going to be a hellish couple of hours. 

When the Phantom several members of the group minus James activated 
active camo to conceal themselves from any would be observers before 
the time to attack was right. 

"Mr. Evans stay put, we will signal when it is a good time for you to 
reveal yourself." Kame said as she and her husband and one other 
person went to meet the informant, after a few minutes an unknown 
person walked out and Na'lle impaled him with an energy sword. 



"Well that's one dude down." James said watching the spectacle, soon 
he was given the signal and he moved along with what he hoped where 
the rest of the group. Soon the rest deactivated the active camo . 
Readied their weapons and walked through the shield door of the 
facility, much like every other Covenant based design it was dark as 
hell and James had a hard time seeing six feet in front of him. There 
was one Sangheili standing guard who had his back turned Kame snuck 
up to him and snapped his neck with great force the rest continued 
through . 

"Split up into three teams ten on each, James you are with me." 

Na'lle said as he pointed to three hallways the teams could go 
through James went with Na'lle and Kame as they went through the 
center most hall. James was about to ask what should they do if they 
are attacked when a bolt of plasma shot past his head. Things seemed 
to go in slow motion as James leveled the riffle towards the attacker 
and let out a small burst of fire, it seemed that the attacker was 
not wearing a battle harness since the usual flickering of shields 
was replaced with him being riddled with several 7 . 62 FMJ rounds and 
crumbling on the floor dead, his purple blood pooling around him. 

What followed was a small battle where the rest of the team killed 
the attackers with very little trouble. 

"Well that was quick." James said as he placed another magazine into 
the MAS he'd barely used the last one, but wanted to not run short if 
they came across anyone else. They continued down the hall until they 
came into a big chamber inside at least fifty or so Sangheili stared 
at them for a split second before they opened fire, James ducked 
behind a wall and blind fired into the crowd. 

"Mr. Evans use the needle launcher." Na'lle said James prayed to all 
the known gods in the universe, pulled out the Needier and fired at 
the first Sangheili that he could see that wasn't on his side the 
pink needles flew in the air and imbedded themselves in a Sangheili 
in bright orange armor who cried out as he exploded gore flying soon 
it let out a chain of explosions as his grenades went off sending 
more and more carnage down range by the time it was over at least 
half the attackers were dead. 

"Holy shit! That was fucking awesome!" James said as he fully 
unloaded a clip into a half dead Sangheili warrior. After a few more 
minute of battle only one Sangheili was left of the group they came 
to attack and Na'lle had him by the neck. 

"This is for my sister, my mother and all those I lost that night." 
Na'lle said as he plunged his sword into the Sangheili and let out a 
loud cry the rest of the warriors crying together. 

"Revenge is mine!" Na'lle said as he held up the body and threw it 
down with a thick thud. Returning to the Phantom James noted that 
there were no casualties on their side which was a good thing in the 
long run. As he flew to the keep he wondered how fuck he was when 
Raza saw him next. Unfortunately for him he was about to get his 
answer when he landed in the keep standing right there was Raza anger 
nearly oozing from every pore of her body. 

"Raza, before you no doubt kill me kill him first since he dragged me 
into this." James said pointing to Na'lle who gave him a death glare 
to end all death glares. 



"Oh I will, but I would like to discuss this matter with my 
brother... in private." Raza said as she dragged her brother 
of f . 


"'Yep should have never set foot in that fucking store." James said 
as he sat down on the grass of the keep. 

**To be continued** 

**Well that was easy didn't think I'd finish a chapter so fast but 
whatever. ** 


13. My Closing Remarks To an End 

Hello dear readers it is with a great bit of sadness that I announce 
I am permanently going to stop writing Halo: Understanding. This 
decision is due to me just losing interest in the project and wanting 
to explore other things and generally I feel that I can't go anywhere 
in the series. But I'm not going to leave you guys without any kind 
of closure so I'm going to lay out what would have happened in the 
last couple of chapters of the story. 

Evan and Raza would have a huge fight that would have fractured their 
relationship, this would have segwayed into a planed three part 
chapter where the Sangheili that where attacked last chapter would 
have attacked Evans and his family. There are not deaths and Evan and 
Raza would have reconciled by the chapters end. The next chapter 
would have been a giant confession chapter followed by love making 
chapter then the stories end which would be a time skip of about five 
years, where James and Raza would have adopted several Human and 
Sangheili war orphans and would be raising them on earth. 

And so with that I close this story out I'm sorry for all you who 
enjoyed this and gave me reviews and favorites I hope you guys read 
my other stories since I can now concentrate on them. I hope you all 
understand . 


End 
f lie . 



